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Harmony:  From  Where  The  Sim 


Editorals;  Jeff  Simons 


Presumably,  the  theme  of  this 
gathering  is  exerpted  from  the 
tragically-moving  surrender  speech 
of  chief  Joseph  of  the  Ne 


Df  their  tribes’  Stop  my  son,  not  for  long,  b' 
just  for  a  few  moments!  Where  a 
is  running  out  you  going?  Why  do  you  w 


which  i 


,  but  i 


presumably. 


if  the  theme  is  designed 
add  that  spirit  of  social,  cultura 
and  spiritual 
understanding  that 
Brigham  Youi 
Indian  programs.  The  ent 


set  goals.  How  long  and  how 
much  education?  What  kind  of  an 
education?  For  what  purpose?  To 
take  us  where?  Goals  give  us  a 
direction,  they  give  us  hoi 
point  to  an  end.  And  with 


until  we’ve  accomplished  it. 
Otherwise  we’re  forever  hacking 
getting  anything  done. 

On  the  other  hand,  there  are 
that  try  to  do  everything 
li^t,  all  at  once,  trying  to 
years  of  learning  into 
They  get  discouraged 
when  they  don’t  get  anything 
accomplished.  The  task  is  too  big 
and  they  give  up.  That’s  the 
danger  of  setting  goals  too  high. 
There  is  obvious  and  comforting 
wisdom  in  the  words  of  Richard  L. 


tbout 

iment  for  a  51st 
IS.  That’s 
greater  urgency 
ly  that,  if  NCAl  generation.  You  will 

'  ■  __  ...  knowledge 

past  30  years,  Indian  people  hopefully  determination, 
would  have  less  than  half  of  the  specialities.  We  hope  you 
lands  they  now  have  and  far  fewer  accept  the  challenge. 

. . . . .  """inThe  ^ast  40  years,  our  tribal  I  would  like  to  interpret^ 

the^Tiibe  of  M^y  Feathers.  That  governments  have  had  to  expend  Chief  Joseph  --  -*  -  ^ 

is  the  bond  of  brotherhood  among  so  much  of  ^t heir  time  ^d 

We  are  all  Indians  and  we  know .  ’  f''"'"”'  for  u 

The  second  premise  is  this:  Th 


remain  Indians 
foremost  and  u: 
the  reservations 


lU  Indian  people. 


don’t.  We  are  like  our  people  I 
home-divided.  We  Indians 

. .  _  divided  whether  we’re  on 

I  will  fight  reservation,  in  the  urban  areas 
rights  at  a  university.  Divisir 


Could  you  please  put  u 
your  mailing  list/subscriber’s 
Thank  you  very  much. 
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CHRISTMAS  FEATURE 


...  his  name  was  called  JESUS.  .  .  Luke 
2:21 


In  the  majestic  stiliness ...  filled  with 
awesome  wonder .  .  .  CHRISTMAS  COMES. 


And  behold,  he  said  unto  them:  Behold,  I  give  unto  you  a  sign:  for  five  years  more  cometh,  and  behold,  then  cometh  the 
Son  of  God  to  redeem  all  those  who  shall  believe  on  his  name. 

And  behold,  this  will  Igiveunto  you  for  a  sign  at  the  time  of  his  coming:  for  behold,  there  shall  he  great  lights  in  heaven, 
insomuch  that  in  the  night  before  he  cometh  there  shall  be  no  darkness,  insomuch  that  it  shall  appear  unto  man  as  if  it  was 
day. 

Therefore,  there  shall  be  one  day  and  a  night  and  a  day,  as  if  it  were  one  day  and  there  were  no  night:  and  this  shail  be 
unto  you  for  a  sign;  for  ye  shall  know  of  the  rising  of  the  sun  and  also  of  its  setting;  therefore  they  shall  know  of  a  surety 
that  there  shall  be  two  days  and  a  night;  nevertheless  the  nighC shall  not  be  darkened;  and  it  shall  be  the  night  before  he  is 

(Samuel  the  Lamanite  predicts  the  Christ-Helaman  14:1-4  Book  of  Mormon) 


CHRISTMAS  STORIES 


Red  Cloud  and  the  Spirit 
Of  Christmas 

By  Lucy  Parr 

As  soon  as  Red  Cloud  left  the  hogan  and  turned  toward  the  trading  post,  his  feet 
began  hurrying  almost  by  themselves.  Often  he  went  to  the  trading  post  to  visit  with  Big 
Hand,  who  had  come  from  the  north,  a  place  he  called  Utah.  For  many  years  he  had 
lived  here,  because  he  loved  the  Navajos.  Always  had  he  treated  them  with  respect. 

The  bright  winter  sun  quickly  drove  away  wisps  of  morning  clouds.  Red  Cloud  had 
passed  through  the  stand  of  junipers  and  was  halfway  down  the  slope  before  he  noticed 
a  wagon  standing  in  front  of  the  trading  post.  He  stopped,  and  his  heart  bounded  like  a 
startled  jackrabbit. 

Why  was  Big  Hand  moving  back  and  forth  from  the  trading  post  to  the  wagon,  placing 
all  those  bags  and  bundles  behind  the  wagon  seat?  Surely  he  did  not  mean  to  go  away. 

Quickly  Red  Cloud  crossed  the  remaining  distance.  “W-where  do  you  go,  my  friend?” 
he  stammered.  “You-you  do  not  mean  to  go  away  from  here?” 

Red  Cloud  held  his  breath  until  the  old  man  turned,  until  he  saw  the  smile  on  Big 
Hand’s  face.  “No,  indeed.  I’ve  no  intention  of  such  a  thing.  I’d  no  more  want  to  leave 
this  fine  country  than  you  Navajos  would.” 

“Then-why  do  you  load  the  wagon  so?”  Red  Cloud  wanted  to  know.  “I  just  thought 
I’d  do  a  little  visiting  today,  stop  at  the  hogans  of  some  of  the  older  folks,  the  folks  who 
could  use  a  little  help  this  winter,”  Big  Hand  answered.  “There’s  Mrs.  Blue  Goat.  Old 
Bent  Pine.  A  number  of  others.  And  that  widow  at  Sand  Creek,  pour  little  ones  to  feed 
(Continued  on  Page  4) 


Nature  Brought  the  True  Spirit 
Of  Christmas 

By  Lenora  Yazzie 

The  day  began  once  more,  the  dawn  streamed  through  a  small  crack  in  the  hut  wall,  at 
first  it  steadied  than  slowly  it  ran  along  the  floor,  to  the  bed.  It  played  along  the  many 
time  resewn  stitches  to  an  old  man’s  face.  It  ran  along  his  firm  chin,  his  bridged  straight 
nose  to  his  thick  eyebrows.  He  slowly  opened  his  eyes,  the  most  remarkable  features 
were  his  deep  light  blue  eyes,  very  strange  for  an  Indian.  But  his  father  was  of  Swedish 
descent  and  his  mother  was  a  Navajo.  He  searched  the  hut  as  if  expecting  something, 
sensing  the  cold,  he  slowly  arose:  With  a' few  brush,  stirred  the  ashes  and  adding  more 
dry  sticks  until  he  had  a  roaring  fire.  His  breakfast  consisted  of  hot  milk  and  cheese  with 
a  few  dried  peaches.  Pullmg  on  his  thick  goatskin  coat,  he  went  to  meet  the  coming 
day.  The  light  from  the  morning  kissed  the  snow-covered  pines,  and  sparkled  in  the 
early  light.  Strange  silence  covered  the  country  site,  the  light  reflected  off  the  snow  and 
blinded  his  eyes,  putting  on  his  sunglasses,  he  looked  at  the  tiny  homes  below  and  heard 
no  laughter.  He  knew  they  were  home  by  the  warm  fire  with  fear  for  three  of  their 
classmates  were  lost.  He  went  to  the  small  shed  and  fed  his  horse  and  goat.  The  horse 
neighed  and  nudged  his  arms,  funny,  he  didn’t  feel  like  whistling,  off  he  went  in  the 
direction  of  the  meeting-house  a  half-mile  away,  knowing  that  he  must  tell  them  once 
again.  Maybe  this  time  they  will  listen,  if  not,  he  knew  he  would  go  alone  on  his  horse. 
He  hoped  they  would  listen. 

The  year  of  the  big  snow  came  in  the  year  of  1967  when  the  entire  sky  had  turned 
(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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Unique  educational  package, 
American  Indian  Music 


for  the  classroom 


An  educational  first  American 
Indian  music  for  classroom  study 
and  performance,  representing  22 


at  workshops  throughout  the 
nation.  Ballard’s  music  teaching 
system  will  make  it  possible  now 
for  the  first  time  for  teachers 
throughout  the  world  to  instruct 
their  classes  in  the  music  of  the 
American  Indian  people  and  to 
use  this  music  as  a  springboard  to 
innovative,  creative  concepts  in 

The  Ballard  music  education 
package,  produced  by  Raymond 
A.  Boley  of  Canyon  Records, 
includes  recordings  of  the 
teaching  of  Indian  chant,  song 

creative  art,  music  and  cultural 
information  on  over  22  North 
American  Indian  tribes,  as  well  as 
the  Eskimo.  Designed  as  a 
teaching  tool  for  Grades  1-12, 
both  in  music  classes  and  general 
study,  the  program  also  has  value 

departments,  in  anthropology, 
sociology,  languages,  ethnic 


Four  long-playing  recordings  are 
included,  featuring  music  of  the 
Indian  people  of  the  Great  Basin 
and  Plateau,  Pacific  Northwest 
and  Alaska,  Southwest,  Great 
Plains  and  Woodlands.  Twenty 
study  photographs,  sheet  music 
for  each  of  the  27  songs,  a 
100-page  teacher’s  guide 
instructional  book,  a  full  color 
map  of  Indian  areas,  and  a  large 
bibliography  are  included  in  the 

In  each  recording,  Dr.  Ballard 
sings  the  chant  accurately  in  the 
authentic  singing  style  of  the 

carefully  both  the  language 


sounds  and  the  vocables  of  the 
particular  song  in  question,  then 
analyzes  the  song  content  so  that 

understanding  of  both  the  musical 
and  cultural  meaning  of  Indian 

A  descendant  of  Cherokee  and 
Quapaw  chiefs  on  both  sides  of 
his  family  and  a  leader  in  Indian 
affairs  as  well  as  an  artist,  Ballard 
won  the  Indian  Achievement 
Award  of  1972,  the  first  musician 
to  receive  this  distinguished 
award.  Recently  he  was  named 
Indian  of  the  Year  for  1973  by 
the  American  Indian  Exposition 
in  Anadarko,  Oklahoma. 

The  only  American  Indian 
composer  of  serious  art  music, 
Ballard  was  born  in  Oklahoma.  He 
was  appointed  chairman  of  the 

of  American  Indian  Arts  in  Sante 
Fe,  New  Mexico  in  1962. 

In  1968,  he  became  a  national 
curriculum  specialist  for  the 
Bureau  of  Indian  Affairs,  with  the 
task  of  bringing  music  into  the 
lives  of  some  400,000  Indian 
children  in  276  schools  from 
Alaska  to  Florida.  He  took  a  leave 
of  absence  from  this  post  in  order 
to  complete  this  multi-media 
package. 

One  of  the  best  known  of 
Ballard’s  many  compositions  is 
“Why  the  Duck  has  a  Short  Tail,” 
based  on  a  Navajo  legend. 
Premiered  by  the  Phoenix 
Symphony  in  1969,  it  has  become 
a  children’s  classic,  and  has  been 
played  by  such  distinguished 
orchestras  as  the  Philadelphia 
Orchestra,  and  the  National 
Symphony  in  Washington. 

One  of  Ballard’s  latest  works  is 
a  chorale  cantata,  “Portrait  of 
Will,”  which  takes  Will  Rogers, 
the  great  humorist,  from  his  birth 
in  Oklahoma  to  his  death  in 
Alaska.  It  was  premiered  by  the 
Kansas  City  Symphony  and 
narrated  by  Will  Rogers,  Jr.,  of 
Tubac,  Arizona. 

“American  Indian  Music  for  the 
Classroom”  is  being  distrubuted 
throughout  the  world  by  Canyon 
Records,  4143  North  Sixteenth 
St.,  Phoenix,  Arizona  85016. 


Story  of  First  Americans 


Indians,  the  first  Americans,  are 
adopting  many  of  the  white  man’s 
ways  but  retain  many  of  their 
own,  a  new  Bureau  of  the  Census 
publication  for  students  shows. 

“We,  the  First  Americans”  tells 
1970  census  facts  about  the 

came  to  what  is  now  the  United 
States  about  30,000  years  ago. 
The  20-page  booklet  has  just  been 
published  by  the  Bureau,  part  of 
the  U.S.  Department  of 
Commerce’s  Social  and  Economic 
Statistics  Administration.  The 
booklet  is  another  in  the  series, 
“We,  the  Americans,”  aimed  at 
acquainting  school  students  with 
findings  of  the  Federal  census. 

All  booklets  in  the  series  make 
use  of  colorful  illustrations  and 
photos  as  well  as  simple  charts 
and  graphs  and  non-technical 
language. 

Here  are  major  points  in  the 
booklet: 

-More  than  half  the  Indian 
population  of  792,730  between  3 
and  34  years  old  were  attending 
school  in  1970,  and  about  95  per 
cent  of  all  Indian  children  aged  7 


population  increased  by  51  per 
cent  between  1960  and  1970, 
faster  than  the  national  rate. 


-More  than  half  the  American 
Indian  population  lives  in  just  five 
states-Arizona,  California,  New 
Mexico,  North  Carolina  and 
Oklahoma.  About  85  per  cent  of 
this  segment  of  the  population 

Copies  of  these  publications 
may  be  purchased  for  40  or  45 
cents  each  from  the 
Superintendent  of  Documents, 
U.S.  Government  Printing  Office, 
Washington,  D.C.  20402  or  from 
any  of  the  U.S.  Department  of 
Commerce  district  offices  which 

throughout  the  United  States.  A 
25  per  cent  discount  is  given  on 
orders  of  100  copies  or  more 
mailed  to  the  same  address. 


This  fourth  grade  class  was  selected  to  illustrate 
the  ease  with  which  Indian  musie  can  be  taught 
in  the  classroom.  After  only  four  one-hour 
periods  of  instruction,  the  class  participated  in 
the  recording  of  four  of  Dr.  Louis  Ballard’s 
lessons  and  sang  the  songs  of  the  Apache, 

Seminole,  Navajo,  and  Eskimo.  The  children  are 
members  of  Mrs.  Jo  Hartline’s  class  at  Kenilworth  School,  Phoenix,  Arizona  and  the  recording  is  for  the 
“American  Indian  Music  for  the  Classroom”  multi-media  educational  package.  1.  Children  dance  the 
Seminole  Duck  Dance.  2.  Monica  Schurz,  a  Pima  Indian,  keeps  time  to  the  music.  3.  Dr.  Louis  W.  Ballard 
instructs.  4.  Raymond  A.  Boley,  president  of  Canyon  Records,  presents  the  first  album  off  the  presses  to 
the  class,  and  S.  Tanya  Askew,  10,  listens  to  the  recorded  voices  of  the  children. 


SURVIVAL 


“This  was  the  greatest 
compliment  I’ve  received” 


On  the  eleventh  of  September 
Penny  Willow,  Lee  Yazzie,  and 
Vivian  Pooly  left  on  a  challenging 
expedition  in  Southern  Utah 
which  has  been  commonly  known 
as  Survival.  Not  fully 
understanding  what  was  to  come 
or  what  they  would  learn  they 
willingly  left  the  comforts  to 
today  to  live  off  the  land  for  a 


In  asking  them  why  they 
decided  to  go  out,  they  responded 
by  saying  that  they  had  heard  a 
lot  about  the  program  and  they 
wanted  to  accept  the  challenges  it 
offered.  They  wanted  to  see  if 
they  had  the  endurance  and 

They  felt  a  special  spirit  about  all 

them  in  their  groups.  They 
experienced  many  things  together 
that  helped  develop  a  feeling  of 
brotherhood  among  them. 

During  this  month  they  went 
out  by  themselves  and  in  small 
and  large  groups  and  without  their 
instructors.  Lee  Yazzie  was  asked 
by  her  instructor  to  be  his 

expedition  next  year.  She  said. 


I  Eagles  Eye  \ 

I 

Wishes  You  a  | 

I 

Merry  Christmas  | 

As  we  celebrate  the  birth  of  Jesus  ...  in  the  warmth  of  S 
candle  glow  ...  the  happiness  of  friendships  ...  the  S 

gifts  of  love  .  .  .  may  we  be  mindful  of  the  true  meaning  3 
of  Christmas  S 

For  .  .  .  Christmas  unto  Christmas  .  .  .  shall  be  endowed  m 
with  the  divine  spirit  of  Christ  Jesus.  j* 

Faith  . .  .  Hope  . .  .  confidence  .  .  .  and  healing  .  .  .  but  S 
the  greatest  of  these  is  Love.  S 

The  peace  of  God  that  passeth  all  understanding.  And  m 
I  eternal  life  for  those  who  believe  in  God’s  priceless  a 

a  Christmas  Gift .  .  .  Jesus  Christ ...  a 


out  there  I  talked  with  the  Lord 
all  the  time,  he  kept  me  going 
when  I  felt  there  wasn’t  any 
energy  left  in  me.”  She  expressed 
her  desire  to  get  more  Indian 
students  interested  in  going  on 
Survival  as  her  major  goal  she 


intends  to  work  on.  They  highly 


accept  the  challenges  it  offers. 
They  returned  on  the  eleventh  of 
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'^Butterfly  of  Hope’ 


. . .  butterfly  of  hope  is  a  dramatic  story  of  the  1860’s  ...  a  warrior’s 
struggle  to  free  his  people  from  the  ever-present  aggression  of  the 
Whiteman  ...  his  struggle  to  free  his  soul  from  the  bonds  of  guilt  so 
he  could  again  obtain  a  clear  mind  and  live  the  principles  by  which  he 
was  raised. 

. . .  butterfly  of  hope  is  an  expression  . . . 

...  an  expression  everyone  should  see  . . . 

...  an  expression  you  will  not  forget . . . 


BUTTERFLY  OF  HOPE-J ANUARY  3 1  -  FEB.  2,  ’74 


OPERA  WORKSHOP  HFAC 
Production  scheduled  for  January 


Characters 

Tse’taa . 

Shantaa  . 

Runna  . 

Sigh-ya . 

Tall  Bear . 

Bash-Don . 

Light  Hair . 

Eluptent . 

Nataan . 

Koqua  . 

Azdaz  Shundiin  . 

Mother  Earth . 

Medicine  Man . 

Director:  Bryce  Chamberlain 
Assistant  Director:  Shirley  Cloud 


Cast 

.  Ray  Baldwin  Louis 
.  .  .  .  Sandy  Kerchee 
.  Pershlie  Tewawina 
.  .  .  .  Irene  Knudsen 

. Chuck  Blake 

. Larry  Yazzie 

.  .  .  .  Bryce  Neaman 

. Gary  B.  Louis 

.  .  McArthur  Halona 
.  .  .  Langford  Pinola 

. Glenna  Jenks 

. Dola  Buffalo 

.  .  .  .  Claralynn  West 
. Walter  Taylor 


•  Nature 

(Continued  from  Page  4) 
for  the  men  to  find  their  boys  or 

The  old  man  had  been  watching 
in  silence  now  stepped  forth  and 
said,  “Last  night  I  prayed  again, 
for  these  past  five  days  I  have 
prayed,  last  night  I  dreamed  of  a 
cave,  high  in  the  mountains.  When 
I  was  young,  I  used  to  play  there. 
My  grandson  James  knows  where 
it  is,  that  is  where  I  know  the 
boys  are.”  One  of  the  men  with 
nervous  hands  that  keptwipinghis 
eyes  said  “For  the  past  four  days 
you’ve  been  saying  that.  I  say 
they  went  south  along  the 
highway.  The  boys  would  be  too 
frigntened  to  go  up  the  mountain. 
It’s  Christmas  so  I  am  going  on 
home.”  Besides  how  do  you  know 
they  are  there?”  The  old  man 
replied,  “Because  my  God  told 

“'  ‘Ha’,  what  a  laugh,  next  you’ll 
be  saying  you  saw  God.”  The  old 
man  said,  “I  am  old,  I  am  ready  to 
die  soon,  I  know  where  my 

someday  he  will  be  a  great  man.  1 
must  find  him.  The  God  has  told 
me  to  look  in  the  cave,  I  go. 


maybe  some  of  you  come?” 

One  of  the  men  spoke,  “I  feel 
that  a  man  has  a  right  to  his  own 
reUgion.  1  don’t  want  you  to  ever 
speak  that  way  with  my  uncle, 
first  you  will  have  to  answer  to  me 
first.  Understand?” 


along  the  highway,  homes,  but 
luck,  I  have  five  fine  boys  a 

me.  They  are  safe  at  home,  S( 
am  going  to  keep  trying  to^fi 


about  the  rest  of  you.  There  is  a 
good  chance  they’ll  be  there.  He 
left  with  old  man.  The  room  fell 
silent  and  one  by  one,  slowly 
themen  went  outside.  The  nervous 
man,  hanging  his  head  in  shame  in 


them. 


The  rescue  squad  of  an  airplane 
and  a  bulldozer  began  the  long 
climb  up  the  mountain.  A 
helicopter  obtained  from 
Albujquerque  flew  after  the 
rescue  party.  After  five  hours  of 
digging  they  came  upon  the  cave. 
The  cave  was  completely  blocked 
by  snow  and  it  took  another  two 
hours  to  dig  their  way  through  the 
opening  that  was  packed  with  ice 


Below  lines  from  play  TT  A  T^T 

(Medicine  Man  Prayer  about  marriage)  | 


From  below  the  rising  sun, 

From  the  never  ending  sphere  of  life, 

From  the  unknown  eternities  above. 

From  mother  earth 

There  comes  this  moment  in  time  where  we  have 
come  together  to  unite  this  man  and  woman. 
From  here-in  this  life-to  the  life  beyond  our 

From  here  to  the  four  corners  of  the  earth. 

From  here  to  the  never  ending  sphere, 

May  this  man  and  woman  walk  in  peace. 

May  life  make  known  its  purpose  to  them, 

May  they  endure  hardships  and  be  strengthened 


0iant- 

May  your  bodies  and  their  systems  be  pure 
from  ali  ailments. 

May  your  bodies  function  that  you  will  bring  forth  life. 

May  your  hearts  be  strengthened  to  endure  the  darkest  side  of 
life. 

May  it  always  be  that  your  home  is  happy -and  that  your 
fire  will  never  die  out 

May  it  ever  burn  to  welcome  all  into  your  home. 

May  life  bring  to  you  whatever  you  are  destined  to  become- 
and  so  it  shall  be-it  is  finished,  it  is  finished  and  so  it 
is  done  and  in  it  is  done  beauty. 


Death  does  not  pay  for  the  beauty  of  having  great  stature.  Which  would  you  say  is  the  great 
warrior  my  child.  The  one  who  destroys  aimlessly  for  the  soul  purpose  of  survival  or  the  one 
who  preserves  life  when  necessary  and  brings  into  the  hearts  of  all  people  kind  words  that 
builds  and  does  not  destroy? 


made,  the  men  all  stepped  back 
and  the  old  man  looked  at  the 
angry  clouds  and  turned  to  go  in. 
He  steped  over  the  large  blocks  of 
snow.  It  was  very  dark  inside  and 
the  room  was  surprisingly  warm. 
He  stopped  short  and  saw 
blood-stains  and  wild  scratches 
along  the  floor  and  walls,  bits  of 
familiar  clothing  were  scattered 
along  the  floor.  His  heart  beat 
faster  as  he  looked  in  the  corners, 
slowly  his  eyes  adjusted  to  the 
darkness  and  made  out  the  form 
of  two  small  bundles,  his  grandson 
was  sitting  by  the  bodies  of  his 
friends  and  sobbing  weakly.  The 
old  man’s  heart  was  swept  over 
and  he  sat  by  his  grandson  and 
sobbed  big  racking  sobs.  He 
gathered  the  cold  form  to  him  and 
stumbled  out  into  the  cold,  the 
men  came  and  helped  him  out. 


and  wrapped  the  young  boy  with 
warm  blankets.  The  quiet  grim 
faces  of  the  men  were  set  as  they 
put  the  mangled  bodies  together 
'  and  wrapped  them  in  the  blankets 
that  their  mothers  had  sent  with 
them.  The  young  boy  sobs  were 
heard,  aching  with  pain.  There 
was  a  moment  of  sadness  where 
the  entire  party  of  men  cried,  for 
the  loss  of  hope,  of  searching  for 
hours  and  days  to  find  a  sight  of 
death. 

Jingle  Bells  was  playing  on  one 
of  the  radios,  and  someone 
hurriedly  turned  it  off.  Then 
slowly  and  faintly  they  heard  the 
screaming  of  the  Mountain  Lion. 
Then  suddenly  they  realized  what 
was  to  be  done,  they  rushed  the 
bodies  to  the  helicopter  to  be 
taken  to  Gallup  Hospital.  Then  to 
the  anxiously  awaiting  family.  On 


Christmas  Eve,  funny  how  they 
didn’t  want  to  go  back,  ft  seemed 
so  peaceful,  yet  it  held  such  ugly 
memories  for  a  single  little  boy. 

This  was  true  Christmas,  where 
men  gave  up  their  warm  fire  to 
search  for  days  in  the  cutting 
snow,  in  vain,  to  find  them.  He 
owed  his  very  Ufe  to  them.  Yes, 
someday  he  will  be  a  great  man 
and  begin  to  repay  the  debt  of  his 
life.  To  mankind,  he  will  give  his 
entire  devotion  in  service. 


This  young  man  is  named  Ja 
Yazhe,  an  older  brother  of  n 
He  is  studying  to  become  a  do 
at  the  University  of  Ariz 
Someday  the  world  will  hea 
his  story.  Someday  the  world 
feel  his  helping  hands.  For 
work  is  kindness  and  of  love.  ' 


very  proud  to  be  his  little  sis,  as 
he  often  calls  me. 


Winning  Speech  &  Essay 

By  RAY  BALDWIN  LOUIS 

FROM  WHERE  THE  SUN  NOW  STANDS 
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Current  Indian  News 


Mel  Tonasket  New  President  of 
NCAI 

TULSA,  Okla.  ~  (AIPA)  -  The 
new  president  of  the  National 
Congress  of  American  Indians 
(NCAI),  a  34  year  old  tribal 
councilman  named  Mel  Tonasket 
from  Washington  State,  views 
Indian  activists  as  the  “Marines” 
of  the  Indian  world  and  the 
moderate  Indian  leadership  as  the 
“diplomats.” 

Commenting  in  an  interview 
following  his  election  to  the  NCAI 
presidency  here  on  plans  for  a 
closed  summit  meeting  upcoming 
between  leading  Indian  militants 
and  selected  tribal  chairmen  and 
leaders,  Tonasket  said: 

“That’s  a  meeting  which  has  to 
take  place— without  the  press,  in 
secret— to  work  out  who  will  do 
what,  and  when,  and  why.  I  hope 
we  can  work  out  that 
coordination.  There  are  Marines 
and  then  there  are  the  diplomats. 
Somebody  has  to  take  the 
beach-head,  and  somebody  has  to 
put  it  back  together  in  the  right 
form.” 


Under  the  direction  of  Sandy 
Kerchee  and  Rosie  Tsosie,  the 
girls  of  American  Indian  descent 
presented  a  fashion  show  to  a 
responsive  audience  during  Indian 
Week. 

Breaking  down  the  show  into 
two  categories  of  which  were 
traditional  dress  and  modern 
dress.  The  girls  captured  the 
audience  who  responded  with 
oohs  and  aughs,  as  the  girls  moved 
across  the  Varsity  Theater  stage. 
Sandy  Kerchee  was  the  announcer 
for  the  traditional  portion  of  the 
show  in  which  the  small  children 
participated.  The  married  students 
on  campus  dressed  their  children 
in  their  traditional  dress  and  had 
them  model  it.  With  tears  in  their 


Eifth  Anual  NIEA  Convention 

The  National  Indian  Education 
Association  held  their  fifth  annual 
conference  in  Milwaukee, 
Wisconsin,  November  13  thru  16. 
A  total  of  3,500  Indian  educators, 
students,  consultants,  and 
professionals  attended  and 
participated  in  the  four  days  of 
meetings,  panels  and  workshops. 
The  NIEA  Board  had  seven 
positions  to  fill  and  nine  new 
student  board  members  to  add,  so 
at  the  end  of  the  conference  the 
Board  had  expanded  from 
twenty-one  to  thirty  members. 

Re-elected  to  serve  another 
three  year  term  are  James  Bear 
Ghost,  Education  Director 
National  Council  Indian 
Opportunities,  Mandan-Arickara; 
and  Dave  Risling,  Director  Indian 
Studies  University  of  California, 
Hoopa. 

The  five  newly  elected  board 
members  are:  Rick  LaPointe, 
Director  Center  Satellite  Program 
University  of  South  Dakota, 
Rosebud  Sioux;  Leland  Bordeau, 
Principal  of  St.  Francis  Indian 


eyes  the  children  presented 
themselves  well  to  the  audience. 
Moving  across  the  United  States 
from  tribe  to  tribe,  Sandy 
explained  the  dress  of  each  girl 
participant. 

In  the  modern  sequence,  Nora 
Begay  acted  as  the  announcer  and 
she  told  what  the  girls  were 
wearing  as  they  modeled  before 
her.  Most  of  the  girls  in  this 
portion  were  BYU  coeds. 

Because  of  the  time  element 
involved  the  show  had  to  come  to 
an  end,  but  not  until  Rosie  put  a 
good  work  and  appreciation  to 
Lerners.  Lerners  supplied  the 
clothes  for  the  modern  section  of 
the  show.  It  was  well  worth  the 
time  and  we  thank  the  girls  for 
sharing  with  us  their  culture. 
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School,  South  Dakota,  Rosebud 
Sioux;  Henrietta  Whiteman, 
Director  Indian  Studies, 
University  of  Montana,  Southern 
Cheyenne;  Loretta  Ellis,  Chairman 
of  Education  Committee  for  the 
Great  Lakes  Inter-Tribal  Council, 
Oneida,  Wisconsin,  Oneida;  and 
Helen  Schierback,  doctoral 
student,  Virginia,  Polytechnical 
Institute,  Lumbee. 

The  nine  students  elected  to  the 
board  will  serve  a  one  year  term. 
They  are;  Carol  McCoy, 
Acoma-Laguna,  Anson  (Skip) 
Baker,  Mandan-Hidatsa,  Michael 
Burris,  Chippewa,  Dennis 
Decoteau,  Chippewa,  Adell  Gines, 
Choctaw,  Michael  Haney, 
Seminole-Sioux,  Patricia 
Maniciaracine,  Oneida. 

New  officers  elected  to  serve 
the  NIEA  Board  are  : 
Pr  e  si  de  n  t  —  Ri  ck  LaPointe, 
Rosebud  Sioux,  1st  Vice 
President- Carol  McCoy, 
Acoma-Laguna;  2nd  Vice 
President-Ken  Ross,  Flandreaux 
Sioux;  Secretary— Loretta  Ellis, 
Oneida  and  Treasurer— George 
Scott,  Creek. 

Indian  Bank  to  Open 

Washington,  D.C.-W.W.Keeler, 


principal  chief  of  the  Cherokee 
Nation  of  Oklahoma,  has  been 
elected  chairman  of  the  board  of  a 
new  national  bank  to  be  owned 
and  operated  by  American 
Indians— the  only  one  of  its  kind. 

The  American  Indian  National 
Bank  expects  to  open  for  business 
in  November  and  will  be  located 
in  Washington,  D.C. 

Organized  by  Americans  of 
Indian  descent  to  further  the 
economic  interests  of  Indians,  the 
bank  will  serve  the  Indian 
community  across  the  nation.  In 
addition  to  establishing  the  bank, 
Indian  leaders  anticipate  that 
separate  financial  structures  will 
be  created  to  include  industrial 
and  venture  capital  for  initiation 
and  expansion  of  Indian  industries 
and  the  organization  of  Indian 
insurance  programs. 

Charles  W.  Swallow,  and  Oglala 
Sioux,  was  elected  senior  Vice 
President.  He  is  former  chief  of 
credit  and  financing  for  the 
Bureau  of  Indian  Affairs, 
Washington,  D.C.,  a  former 
Federal  Home  Loan  Bank  Board 
examiner,  and  former  area 
supervisory  investment  company 
examiner  for  the  Small  Business 
Administration. 


Girk  Basketball  Tryouts 


There  will  be  basketball  tryouts 
for  all  girls  interested  in  playing 
basketball  for  the  Tribe  of  Many 
Feathers.  The  tryouts  will  be  held 
after  Christmas  vacation  due  to 
the  BYU  Intramural  playoffs. 

Those  girls  interested  in  playing 
should  please  sign  the  list  on  the 
Tribe  of  Many  Feathers’ 
information  board  in  the  Brimhall 
Building. 

The  team  will  be  playing  teams 
from  other  schools  such  as  Utah 

•  ESSAY 

(Continued  from  Page  7) 

The  way  to  understanding  is 
destroyed  when  the  leadership  is 
faced  with  opposition  through 
disappointed  reactions  because  a 
leader  is  of  a  certain  tribe. 

The  challenge  now,  especially 
for  us  at  BYU,  is  to  unify  the 
Indian  students  as  a  strong  force 
that  will  function  as  an 
instrument  for  our  people  back 
home,  people  who  have  faith  in 
us. 

We  have  the  truth,  we  have  the 
wisdom,  thus  we  should  have  the 
discipline  to  uphold  our  principles 
and  maintain  a  strong  hold  on  the 
rod  of  everlasting  peace.  The 
gospel  is  important  in  our  lives 
here  at  BYU.  It  should  strengthen 
our  relationships  with  one 
another. 

We  have  the  opportunity  to 
create  a  good  strong  foundation 
for  future  developments  of 
brotherhood  through  the  gospel 
here  at  BYU.  We  have  the 
teachings  and  the  understandings 
of  love  that  will  pave  the  way  for 
us  to  establish  a  mighty  force 
through  the  gospel. 

We  need  to  tie  all  of  the  500 
Indian  students  together  into  one 
strong  power  in  the  gospel.  Martin 
Luther  King  once  said,  “We  must 
learn  to  live  together  as  brothers 
or  perish  together  as  fools.”  The 
Indian  students  must  take  that  to 
light  if  we  must  survive  the  harsh 
reality  of  life  ahead  that  we  will 
go  through  in  days  to  come.  With 
continuance  of  bad  influence 
flowing  in  among  our  house  of 
order,  the  concern  must  increase 
to  have  among  us  spirits  that  will 
rise  up  to  meet  every  approach  of 
evil  and  destroy  that  force  before 
it  takes  anymore  of  our  innocent 
souls. 

Carios  P.  Rumulo  expressed, 
“Brotherhood  is  the  very  price 


State  University,  Utah  Technical 
College  at  Salt  Lake,  and  others 
who  we  can  find. 

Come  and  do  your  thing-who 
knows  you  might  make  the  team. 
You  must  however  have  a  2.0 
grade  point  average. 

Scottsdale  Arts 

SCOTTSDALE  -  The  12th 
Annual  Scottsdale  National  Indian 
Arts  Exhibition  wOl  be  held 
March  6  through  9,  at  the  Safari 
Hotel  Convention  Center, 
Scottsdale,  Arizona. 

This  largest  of  all  Indian  art 
shows  in  the  nation  is  open  to  all 
North  American  Indian  and 
Eskimo  artists,  craftsmen,  and 
writers.  Monetary  awards  serve  as 
encouragement,  and  total  over 
$8,000.  Those  who  enter  are 
invited  as  honored  guests  to  the 
Preview. 

The  Exhibition  is  juried,  and  is 
always  representative  of  the  very 
finest  in  Indian  paintings, 
sculpture,  and  crafts  of  every 
kind. 

Great  emphasis  is  given  student 
classifications,  which  are  judged 
separately. 

In  order  to  be  judged,  entries  in 
Creative  Writing  must  be  received 
by  December  15,  1973.  February 
1,  1974,  is  the  deadline  for  all 
other  entries. 

For  information,  invitations  and 
entry  blanks,  write  the  Scottsdale 
National  Indian  Arts  Council, 
Inc.,  P.O.  Box  381,  Scottsdale, 
Arizona  85252. 


and  condition  of  man’s  survival.” 
Brotherhood  is  the  survival  of  the 
Indian’s  Plight .  W  i  t  h  ou  t 
brotherhood  among  the  Indian, 
we  are  bound  to  fall  into  thehands 
of  the  adversary.  If  we  find 
ourselves  speaking  against  our 
brothers,  we  will  be  an  easy  prey 
for  those  who  want  us  to  go 
against  our  brothers  and  sisters  at 
BYU. 

Men  have  spoken  out 
throughout  the  making  of  history 
to  unify  the  people.  Abraham 
Lincoln  spoke  no  truer  words 
when  he  said,  “A  house  divided 
against  itself  cannot  stand.”  We 
must  get  away  from  that  and 
come  to  an  understanding  of 
reality.  A  reality  that  if  we  do 
not,  we  will  shatter  the  walls  of' 
protection  that  surround  us,  even 
that  of  the  gospel. 


NCAI REPORT 

By  LANNY  PINOLA 

It  was  a  crisp  Thursday, 
October  25th  morning  when  BYU 
students  and  three  faculty 
members  started  out  for  the  Salt 
Lake  Airport.  Where  were  they 
going?  To  Tulsa,  Oklahoma  to 
attend  the  annual  American 
Indian  Press  Association  and  also 
the  National  Congress  of 
American  Indian  Convention, 
which  was  held  at  the  Camelot 
Inn.  Students  that  attended  were 
Janet  Simonson,  Shirley  Cloud, 
j  Norma  Poweerless,  Glenna  Jinks, 
Ragu  Horsensen,  Howard  Rainer, 
Lanny  Pinola,  John  Rainer  Jr., 
John  Maeastes,  Bro.  Gowans. 

Upon  arrival  in  Tulsa  Airport, 
they  were  taken  by  car  to  the 
Camelot  Inn  and  registered  for 
their  rooms  and  also  for  the  AIPA 
Convention.  It  was  a  unique 
experience  and  opportunity  to 
meet  and  talk  with  Indian 
Journalists  from  throughout  the 
United  States  on  the  many  issues 
confronting  the  American  Indian 
people  today,  and  on  problems 
related  to  the  Indian  Journalism 
world. 

The  National  Congress  of 
American  Indians  provided  the 
students  with  a  first  hand  look  at 
the  workings  of  Indian  leadership 
confronting  the  many  Indian 
issues. 

Another  assignment  that  the 
students  had  was  to  visit  the 
various  high  schools,  boarding 
schools,  and  junior  colleges  with 
Indian  student  enrollment.  They 
handed  out  booklets  entitled  “Go 
My  Son”  for  American  Indians, 
the  booklet  is  on  the 
opportunities  for  higher  education 
in  the  United  States. 

The  students  had  the 
opportunity  to  speak  to  many  of 
the  students  and  tried  to 
encourage  them  to  stay  in  schools 
and  to  further  their  education.  It 
was  on  this  type  of  experience 
and  visitation  that  they  met  Joe 
Nieto,  a  senior  at  Chilocco  Indian 
School  in  Oklahoma.  Joe  writes 
poetry  for  a  hobby  and  he  was 
promised  by  the  Eagle’s  Eye  staff 
member  Lanny  Pinola,  that  if  he 
sent  a  copy  that  it  would  be 
printed  in  the  next  issue. 

POEM 

I  was  raised  on  the  reservation 
In  an  Adobe  House,  with  no 

running  water 
My  bed  was  cradleboard 
I  A  sheepskin,  and  the  earth 
My  food  was  my  mother’s  breast 
I  ate  with  my  fingers 
And  my  mom  ground  corn  food 
Sometimes  I  went  without  eating 
My  play  partners  were  puppies 

The  lamb  and  the  lizards 
I  went  barefoot  at  most  times 
I  carried  water  from  the  ditch 
I  washed  my  hair  with  yucca  roots 
I  only  spoke  my  language 
I  prayed  to  the  great  spirit 
Some  day  I’ll  learn  to  speak  English 
_  By  Joe  Nieto 

From  where  the  sun  now 
stands,  let  us  come  together  and 
speak  with  one  voice,  with  one 
mind  and  with  one  purpose.  For  if 
there  are  any  problems  that  need 
to  be  solved— we  can,  we  should, 
and  we  need  to  do  it  together. 
There  are  no  problems  we  cannot 
solve  together. 

If  we  harmonize  and  use  the 
solid  truth  of  our  traditions,  we 
can  overcome  our  friction  to  unite 
us  all  in  the  coming  day.  When  we 
destroy  these  inner  struggles,  we 
will  create  the  strongest  house 
from  which  we  will  be  heard 
throughout  the  Indian  country. 
Then  is  happy  rebounds  we  will 
sing  with  the  world,  “FROM 
WHERE  THE  SUN  NOW 
STANDS,”  we  will  be  one,  we  will 
be  strong  for  harmony  is  our  song. 


